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of joy subsided, when all that had long been gliding dimly through
his soul stood up in bright distinctness before it. She is thine !
She has given herself away to thee! She, the loved, the wished-
for, the adored, has given herself away to thee in trust and faith;
she shall not find thee ungrateful for the gift. Standing or walk-
ing, he talked to himself; his heart constantly overflowed; with
a copiousness of splendid words, he uttered to himself the loftiest
emotions. He imagined that he understood the visible beckon-
ing of fate reaching out its hand by Mariana to save him from
the stagnant, weary, drudging life out of which he had so often
wished for deliverance. To leave his father's house and people
now appeared a light matter. He was young, and had not tried
the world; his eagerness to range over its expanses, seeking for-
tune and contentment, was stimulated by his love. His vocation
to the theatre was now clear to him; the high goal, which he
saw raised before him, seemed nearer whilst he was advancing to
it with Mariana's hand in his; and in his comfortable prudence,
he beheld in himself the embryo of a great actor; the future
founder of that national theatre, for which he heard so much and
various sighing on every side. All that till now had slumbered,
in the most secret corners of his soul, at length awoke. He
painted for himself a picture of his manifold ideas, in the colours
of love, upon a canvas of cloud: the figures of it, indeed, ran
sadly into one another; yet the whole had an air but the more
brilliant on that account.

CHAPTER X.

HE was now in his chamber at home, ransacking his papers,
making ready for departure. Whatever savoured of his previous
employment he threw aside, meaning at his entrance upon life
to be free even from recollections that could pain him. Works
of taste alone, poets and critics, were, as acknowledged friends,
placed among the chosen few. Heretofore he had given little
heed to the critical authors : his desire for instruction now revived,
when, again looking through his books, he found the theoretical
part of them lying generally still uncut. In the fall persuasion
that such works were absolutely necessary, he had bought a num-
ber ox them; but, with the best disposition in the world, he had
not reached midway in any.